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[4 minutes was all the time he needed with the stranger standing in the hallway, 


no introduction was necessary because it simply didn't matter, 


€ hungry. 

The hallway was dark £ lit only by green florescent lights stuck to the side of the dirty walls, the perfect 
setting for men to enjoy their "encounters". 

Izzy gulped hard € avoided the man's gaze, he leaned up against the wall € lit a cigarette,his heart was 
pounding € he had started to sweat, as the hulking man approached. 

‘What are you doing Jeff? why the hell are you even here?” Izzy thought. 

As the man approached Izzy jumped as the man snatched the cigarette from his hand, € took a long drag 
studying Izzy's face up close, looking down at the floor Izzy was sufficiently intimidated. 

He could smell the man, he could feel the heat of him when he got closer, Izzy felt so small $ weak in 
comparison € he hated himself for doing this, he was thoroughly disgusted € felt dirty, the kind of ‘dirty’ you 


could never wash away, no matter how many years went by. 


After a moment the man grabbed Izzy's jaw € forced his gaze up, 


Izzy allowed him self to be manipulated € for the first time, he looked at the mans face, 


what he saw made him sick. 


The man had dark eyes € and wore a devil's grin that exposed his sharp teeth, 
coupled with powerful jaw covered in stubble that reminded Izzy of a wolf, 


€ rough strong fingers with nails like claws. 


Comfortable in his dominance over Izzy the man was dripping with confidence, 


completely satisfied with the control he now exuded over the smaller man 


He dropped the cigarette € stomped on it, keeping his hand € gaze firmly on Izzy's delicate jaw, his nails digging 


in a little, causing Izzy considerable pain, 


Pissed off by Izzy's defiance, the man stood up taller € slipped his hands under Izzy's arms € lifted him up 
shaking him once before shoving him into the wall € pinning him there, knocking the wind out of Izzy. 


The man was very strong € it both surprised Izzy £ terrified him, the man pulled one of Izzy's arms around 
€ held it behind him, crushing him up against the wall, Izzy could hear the man breathing hard € angry as the 
man pushed his chest in to him. 


He held Izzy tight, € enjoyed watching Izzy struggle € turn away gasping, wide eyed € shaking, satisfied with 


the fear he was causing. 


žk% 


Twenty yards away a sick minded individual, with red hair € green eyes stood in a dark stairwell biting his lip, 
hungrily watching as the man groped at Izzy, making him wince € struggle harder to free him self. 


The red head loved Izzy but also enjoyed seeing him being torn down by something bigger, whether it was 


drugs or fame or he himself... Axl Rose. 
He also liked to watch. 


Axl's mouth was dry as he looked on, consumed by lust, his cock throbbing in anticipation of what was to 
come. His hands held on to the side of the door, palms sweating, heart pounding as he watched the scene being 
played out before him, he could feel the cold steel of his IMM Beretta gun against his back..it was a reminder 


of how potentiality dangerous this situation was. 


Hiding came so naturally to Axl, he was desperate for the best angle € moved side to side as Izzy € the man 
changed position, all the while keeping hidden like a lion in the African grass, watching like a hawk € thinking up 


of the most loathsome scenarios he could muster in his mind, 


with each one he prayed that they would be acted out in front of his very eyes tonight. 
He watched Izzy's face, could seeing him sweating, 
Izzy was terrified $ needed help. 


Axl licked his lips as he studied the frightened expression Izzy wore so well 
He wished there was more light in the hall, but remembered that the lack of it helped conceal himself as well. 


The dark was a sinners friend, it helped a man hide from the often shameful acts he was about to do ¢ 
allowed himself a freedom that the daylight would never permit. 


žk% 


Izzy's eyes searched around looking for any sign of help, he could hear himself gasping as he realized he was 


completely alone. 


He thought he saw a flash of red hair down the hallway briefly € thought of Axl, 
but it was very dark € his mind was probably playing tricks on him. 


He knew Axl was sick, but he never guessed Axl would stoop so low € come to a place like this, only to watch 
his friend being tortured by a stranger, for the sake of sex. 

"Is this what you want Axl?, does this turn on man?" Izzy thought. 

He knew Axl wouldn't want to be seen in such filthy place € guessed that he wouldn't even know that Izzy was 
here. 

But he sensed him, he felt he could almost smell that cologne Axl always wore. 


"Please stop" 


Izzy begged the man, who was now smiling having heard his pleading, the man stepped back a little € pulled the 
knot that tied Izzy's shirt together, off... causing it fall away from him, his bare chest exposed. 


"Noooo" Izzy whined, his voice barely audible. 
The man was breathing steady against Izzy skin..looking at him with dead eyes. 
"Stop" 


The man trailed his hand down Izzy's slim chest. 


Izzy's heart was racing, he thought it was going to explode. 


A lump formed in his throat as he found his cock starting to stiffen, he closed his eyes € broke out in a cold 
sweat, his hair beginning to stick to his soft face, as he grabbed at the man who completely overshadowed 


him € tried in vein to push him away. 

The man ran his hand up € down the side of Izzy's ribcage, it expanded € constricted violently € made the 
man grin in excitement. 

Izzy leaned his head back to avoid the confrontation, the veins in his neck bulging, his pale skin shiny with 
sweat, as the man moved his hand around € rubbed his thumb over Izzy's nipple, panicked he tried to get the 
man to release his grip but the man held fast. 

Izzy grunted with exasperation, his eyes glowing with fear. 


"Ssshhhhhh...” The man whispered calmly, his chest vibrating. 


He licked his thumb € placed it back on Izzy's nipple gently sweeping it back € forth over the litle pink bump, 
fascinated by it. 


Izzy trembled. 
"Let me go" 
He protested his voice getting weaker. The man didn't answer. 


Izzy locked his jaw € clenched his teeth, exhausted..his head rolled around € hung back as he struggled to 
breathe 


fn I'm not gay" Izzy whispered. 


| know you like this" the man's tone was silky smooth. 


FEKK 


Axl placed his hand over his cock € massaged it through his leather pants, it took every ounce of strength he 
had not to run out there € fuck Izzy back to back... 


He was almost drooling over hearing Izzy pleading to be released. 

‘That's right Izzy... beg for me..beg like a dog, it wont do you any good’ Axl fantasized. 

Axls face had turned dark € hungry-looking, his prick was getting harder by the minute the more pain the 
man caused Izzy to feel, Axl's cock strained against his pants, as he wanted nothing more than to have in 


firmly planted in Izzy tight ass. 


RRR 


Izzy cried out as the man squeezed tighter on Izzy's arm digging his nails in € causing him more pain, Izzy 


yelped again but stayed limp, the fight leaving him. 


The man flicked the top button on Izzy pants off € slowly unzipped them. 


Izzy took his free hand € tried to stop him from going further but the man had already slid his hand in side 
the state of arousal he found. 

Izzy closed his eyes in shame, knowing the man was amused by the discovery. 

The man took a firm hold of Izzy's growing cock in his hand € he slowly ran his thumb down across the 
glistening tip, making Izzy groan at the sudden contact, Izzy was getting harder by the second € the man 
seemed to know exactly how to touch him. 

Izzy was almost keening as he continued on with the one sided conversation. 

"Stop!" 

Irritated with Izzy's constant pleas the man flipped him around violently smacked his face in to the wall, 
Izzy's lip € brow split open € he felt his head go dizzy ¢ the room start to spin, the metallic taste of blood 
filling his mouth as rough hands tugged viciously at his jeans, pulling them down € exposing him, the mans hand 


bracing him self, hard against Izzy's back. 


A trail of blood ran from Izzy lip down his chin, smeared on his neck, joined with the gash above his eye 


turning his face into a red mess. 


leaving him, he felt faint, sure that he was going to pass out, 


too weak to resist any longer. 
He listening to the sound of a belt buckle clanging against the rapid movements it reminded him of his own 


violent upbringing £ all the pain he endured as a child... 


Overwhelmed Izzy went as limp as possible, allowing himself to be abused, an image of Axl flashed in his mind 


€ it made him cry harder, he looked up at the lights, as his eyes Turned pink € the tears flowed down his 


In an instant Axl wanted to die. 

Die for letting this happen. 

Die because he did nothing. 

Die because he couldn't live with him self...it had now gone too far. 
€ Die for watching € getting so much pleasure from it. 

That's your best friend out there not just some guy. 

Save him before it goes any further. 

Do it now. 

He's crying € hurt. 

Save him Axlll 

Axl couldn't let this continue € pulled the gun out from behind his back ¢ drew it on the man taking aim as he 


walked out from the dark ¢ strode down the hallway. 


His face menacing £ so full of hate, his heart pounded in his chest € thundered in his ears. 


€ was quickly followed by a silence except for Izzy's sobbing € gasping breathes. 


The man raised his hands, stunned by Axl presents € the threat of a bullet to his chest € slowly stepped 
away... 
as he let go, Izzy slid to the floor bleeding Ẹ disorientated... 


In a low voice, Axl demanded "Get the fuck out of here..now!" € then glared at the man menacingly. 


The man sneered a moment before taking one last look at Izzy € then turning around € jogging to the 
elevators € out of sight. 


Once he was gone Axl tucked the gun back into his pants € he rushed to Izzy's battered body. 
Izzy was slumped on the floor still crying € vulnerable, totally exposed € in shock 


Axl knelt down by his side € wrapped his arms around Izzy's shaking body € rested his head on top of 


Izzy's..rocking him very slowly in a tender embrace. 
Axl's heart lurched as Izzy raises his hand weakly to his face to wipe away some tears, he was in pain both 


physical € psychological, the bruises the man left were already starting to show up on his arms € his chest 


was red Ẹ raw. 


soothed keeping is head close to Izzy's..as he held him tight. 


Izzy kept shaking terribly € Axl worried Izzy wouldn't be able to recover from this. 


Axl kissed Izzy's forehead softly € tried to turn Izzy to look at him, but Izzy couldn't look anywhere but down, 


"Izzy look at me" Axl said. 


Izzy just buried his head in his hands sobbing silently, his body jerked from the shock, € Axl realized that Izzy 


Axl, wiped the tears € blood away from Izzy's face € looked into his soulful eyes, Izzy quickly looked away 


again...ashamed. 


chest € he let out a choked sigh € began to cry harder, 
Axl looked on teary eyed 


"Izzy?" Axl whispered. 


lm scared." Izzy whimpered as more tears rolled off his cheeks. Izzy looked at Axl wide eyed, like a deer 


caught in the headlights, his face was dripping sweat. 
He had never seen Izzy look so scared before in his whole life. 

"| know" Axl said gently, "C'mon.l'm gonna get you out of here € get you back home" 

Axl pulled Izzy up slowly € let him lean against the wall as Axl pulled Izzy's jeans up € did the button ¢ zipper 


€ a few buttons on his shirt, before wrapping his arms around Izzy € carefully leading him down the hallway, 


eK 
Axl stood in the walk-in shower € poured some soap in a soft sponge Ẹ bought it to Izzy's body moving 
carefully around the bruises on his chest € arms. 


"Am | hurting you?" Axl asked tentatively. 
Izzy half grinned, leaving Axl to decide for him self. 


Izzy had braced against the wall € allowed Axl to take care of him, being so close to Izzy's naked form, he was 


again reminded of how much he missed him... 
al missed the way he smelled, the way his skin was always warm to the touch, 
those soft lips he would feel against his own, those deep kisses that seemed to last forever € make the world 


melt away... 


After Axl finished washing most of him he realized that Izzy might be uncomfortable having Axl wash the 
more private parts of his body € lifted his hand offering Izzy the sponge. 


It's clean’ Izzy said softly. 
"No it ain't" Axl whispered, "That guy was all over you man, you gotta get the soap in everywhere" 


lzzy looked at the wall "You clean it then’ he said flatly. 


Axl looked at Izzy a moment before talking his soft cock in his hands € gently wiping the sponge over it € then 
the balls, very slowly € carefully, before wiping the sponge over the end of it one last time. 


He noticed that Izzy was getting hard. 


Axl looked up at Izzy who had his eyes closed € was leaning his head against the wall, the warm water running 
over his lithe body € fogging up the glass. 

Axl wasn't sure if now was the right time to go there so he slowly started to wash the soap away by 
splashing some water over it € rubbing the suds off a little more, 

as he did, he noticed Izzy's cock twitch slightly, € then he felt a hand on his shoulder, he looked up ¢ saw lzzy 


staring at him with soft eyes € a calm face. 
"Izzy l'm sorry" Axl said honestly. 
"I know" came the response Ẹ he squeezed Axl's shoulder a little harder. 


They looked into each others eyes for a moment € then Axl slowly leaned forward € placed his lips in the head 
of Izzy's cock, he licked € nibbled at the tip very gently € then ran his lips over it again, he could feel it 
getting harder ¢ heard Izzy gasp quietly. 


benefit of being a friend for 14 years. 


Axl quickly pulled off his t-shirt € climbed into the shower € got down on his knees, 

he ran his tongue over the tip a few times Ẹ looked up at Izzy who had his head back in satisfaction, his eyes 
closed concentrating on Axl's every movement. Axl continued to suck € pull € lick his way up Izzy's now 
throbbing cock, then taking it quickly in his hand € pumping it slowly a few times before taking him back in his 
mouth again € sucking hard, as he then pulled out € back in, allowing the head of Izzy's cock to make its way 
down the back of his throat, Izzy gasped € put his hand on top of Axl's head softly, he actually liked sucking 
Izzy's cock, it fit his mouth perfectly, it was big, perfectly shaped ¢ begged to be touched every time Axl saw 
it. 

Axl pulled Izzy's cock out one more time € twisted it slowly a few times in his hand as trail of precum hung 
from Axl's jaw, he studied Izzy's face for a sign of when take him again 


ss Do it Axel" Izzy said, his voice trembling. 


Axl sucked harder then he had ever done in his life, his lips swollen, his face hot, 

hungry for Izzy to cum. 

€ Izzy did, his climax was better then anything he had gotten that year € he had been so desperate to cum 
those past few months, he came violently spilling him self down Axl's throat € all over his mouth as Axl licked 
it up, swallowing as much as he could, he continued to lick the head of Izzy's cock until the flow stopped, then 
he tenderly placed a kiss on his balls before standing up, 


happy to see a look of satisfaction plastered on Izzy's face. 


** 
Izzy kept his eyes closed a moment before opening them € looking at Axl. 


He was suddenly wild € he stared at Axl's body as Axl looked at Izzy concerned. 


chest . 


Izzy ripped Axl's jeans loose € slid his hand inside, Axl never wore any underwear € Izzy's hand easily got to 
Axl's cock "There you are" Izzy said grinning € Axl shut his eyes tight consumed by Izzy's touch, Izzy used his 
other hand to pull down Axl's jeans € then placed it on his ass € pulled them closer together as Axl wrapped 
his arm around Izzy feeling him warm Ẹ wet against his bare skin, Izzy's knew what Axl liked € how to touch 


him it was driving him wild. 

Izzy hissed as Axl bit down on his shoulder. 

"You like it rough huh Axe?" Izzy said in his ear, Axl's copper hair sticking to Izzy's chest. 
"That's why you came to see me Tonight huh?......to watch me right?..watch me getting hurt? 
Izzy pulled back € stared at Axl a moment as he ran his hand up € down Axl's swollen penis. 


"You always have to be in control, don't you?" Izzy whispered, in the dark bathroom. 


The light reflected € made little stars appear in Izzy's eyes. 


"Oh god, Jeff" Axl gasped, as his head leaned forward € rested on Izzy's chest 


"Do you want more?" lzzy teased. 


Axl moved in to kiss Izzy in confirmation, but Izzy pulled back "Answer me, Axl" Izzy demanded, his eyes 
glowing with a sinful lust. 


Axl's eyes snapped open suddenly as he came out of the fog, he looked at Izzy as if he did something wrong? 
"Yes" he said quietly, but hungry for more.... 


Izzy smiled lazily, "Why did you come tonight?" 
"| don't know." Axl replied 


"Axl answer me... 


"To see you... 
"To see what?" 
"To see what you were doing with out me" Axl looked up at Izzy with an honest expression his eyes soulful ¢ 


desperate. 


"Get use to it Axl, that's how it has to be from now on" Izzy said. 


Axl glared at Izzy, as pain ¢ pleasure washed over him. 
"You'll fuck complete strangers but not me?" Axl questioned. 


"Well you got what you wished for didn't you" Axl said bitterly. 


"How much did you see?" Izzy slowly questioned. 

suddenly jerking Axl's cock one final time. 

Axl's orgasm ripped through him € he screamed out, "IZZY!" then went limp € rested against Izzy shoulder. He 
thrust his hips into Izzy's hand € spilled himself across Izzy's wrist € stomach, as he shook € a few more 


times € then finally collapsed against Izzy. 


Izzy kept his hand on Axl cock, holding it € pumping it in a lazy way. 
As Axl's cum continued to spill out in little bits before stopping. 


Axl was spent. 


Axl wrapped his arms around Izzy's shoulders hanging off him. 
He could feel Izzy still hard cock resting on his thighs as he grinned in satisfaction. 


Izzy carried Axl over to the shower struggling to stand € let the water wash away the cum. he held Axl for a 
moment, pouring soap in his hand as he ran it all over Axl's shoulders ¢ chest before letting the water wash 


the soap away, he studied Axl closely. 


| know, Axl but this can't go on forever, you know that" Izzy said softly, as he squeezed his arms around Axl 
a little, for emphasis. 


"No one knows" Axl whispered. 
| have a boyfriend, Axe." Izzy said. 


"But I'm the one you love." Axl stated. 


"| love you very differently.” lzzy said. 


"No!" Axl pulled back his eyes full of tears, Izzy rubbed the back of his hand against Axl's cheek, "I know people 


"£ hurt you" lzzy continued "But | never will" 


"Your doing it now" Axl said, looking up at Izzy € into his eyes, "You went to that monster today.’ 


but | cant be with you in this way anymore" Izzy said as tenderly as he could. 

"Why?? why?...why? why?" Axl stammered like a confused child. 

"Because" Izzy continued, "That's just the way that it is, we're not just friends anymore, 

€ we're not lovers, we're famous, our music is played all over the world, your married for Christ sake, it's 
nobody's business" Izzy said turning his head away as he said the last word frustrated by having to explain it 
to Axl, he then stared back into Axl's eyes, realizing that it was as painful for Axl to hear those words as it 
was for Izzy to say therm. 

Izzy turned the shower off € stepped out of the box. 

Axl suddenly felt cold as Izzy's arms slipped off him, he turned to watch Izzy grab a big towel € start to dry 
him self off. 

He looked at Izzy's naked form, it was beautiful, long € lean, his skin stretched over his joints angular € sleek. 
Axl stepped out, dripping on the floor, as Izzy turned around € looked at him briefly with tired eyes, he tied 
the towel around his waist before getting another one for Axl € walking over keeping his eyes focused on the 
towel as Axl stared at him watching every move Izzy made as if it was the last time he would ever see him 
like this, fascinated by the way Izzy's hands dug into the soft fabric. 

Izzy wrapped the towel around € embraced Axl as he slowly began to dry him off. 

"Don't look at me that way Axl, nothings gonna change" Izzy said. 

"| wasn't thinking that" Axl replied. 


"Yes you were, you cant fool me." Izzy said in that confident tone he always used. 


Axl began to cry again 


Izzy was right, Izzy was always right. 


"Hay" Izzy said softly, "I just dried that spot, your making me work harder man" € he smiled warmly as he 
took a corner of the towel to dry Axls cheeks. 


Axl looked at the bruises on Izzy's chest € felt horrible, Izzy was the one who was hurt € here he was drying 
off Axl like a baby, taking care of him, so tender € mild. 


Overwhelmed by sadness Axl choked out "Izzy!" as his chest heaved, 
"Axl stop it, big boys don't cry." he said kissing Axl's forehead gently, "Please don't" He could see the tremors 
running through Axl's body. 


Im tired Axl, come € lie down with me." Izzy whispered his warm breath on Axl's neck, bought Axl out of his 
sadness briefly. 


Izzy pulled Axl slowly into the bedroom € lead him to the bed. Izzy then grabbed a pair of boxers ¢ tossed 
them at Axl before pulling on a pair of black jeans. 

Axl sat at the end of the bed unable to move, watching Izzy pulling his jeans on, Izzy looked over at Axl, his 
brown wet hair falling in his face. 


"Axl, do | have to dress you too?" Izzy questionedsmirking 


Axl stood up € put them on, then folded his arms, angry € unsure of what to do next, 
feeling sufficiently hope less. 


Izzy walked over € brushed past him crawling on to the dark bed, he lay down on his back € let out a deep 
sigh then closed his eyes. 
Axl stood watching Izzy's chest rise € fall for a minute, before Izzy turned his head € said "You gonna join me 


or what?" 

Axl walked over feeling drowsy € lay down next to Izzy. 
He was scared, 

scared to touch him, 


scared that if he might, Izzy would dissolve into the bed Ẹ disappear forever. 


Izzy turned his head to Axl smiling, € then turned on his side € wrapped his arms around Axl puling him close, 
Axl rested his head under Izzy chin enjoying the warmth. 


respond. 
"Did you hear me?" Axl questioned. 

"Yeah Axe, | did" Izzy whispered 

"Well? what do you think of that?" said Axl forcefully. 

"Well" Izzy started "If you did that" Izzy looked down at Axl soulfully, "I would do the same." he whispered 


Axl eyes grew wide, Izzy didn't blink or show any signs of joking. 
"| mean it too Axl" he concluded. 


Axl bit his lip, € looked away feeling trapped. 

Izzy had trapped him. 

began to nuzzle Axl's neck before kissing him passionately, slowly slipping his tongue inside Axl's mouth, he 
moaned £ pressed harder into Axl. 

then pulled back € kissed him again, tasting him, lost in the moment, so sweet his heart ached as he realized 
this was the last time he would ever hold Axl. 

Axl made this so much worse with his pleading eyes so full of innocence € hope. 

| love you Axl | always will" Izzy said softly nuzzling his cheek their noses touching. 

we left Indiana." 

"Izzy" Axl choked "Why are you telling me this? I'll see you tomorrow € everything will be okay!" a coarse 
desperation echoed in his voice. 

room, right here. Not tomorrow, not in rehearsal, not on the phone or when we're tour, but on this day, right 
now, | want you to remember that | will ALWAYS love you no matter what, € that will never change." 


Axl sobbed into Izzy's chest "Now say it Axl, tell me you love me" Izzy pleaded. 


Axl cried so hard his whole body shook € he struggled for breath, Izzy held him tight as his eyes glazed over 


with tears. 


"Caimon Axl say it! tell me you love me, | need to hear it!" Izzy repeated, his voice cracking. 


Axl pulled his head back, his face red € wet, as Izzy rubbed the tears off his cheeks yet again 


"Tell me, Axe please...” 
‘| | „love you Izzy, always € forever." 


Izzy shook with sadness € hugged Axl tight, smiling, eyes closed. 
"Thank you" he whispered. 


The End. 


